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Memoirs 
OF ESTABLISHED FAVORITES. 
No. 37. 


TOM MATTHEWS. 


How shall we record thy doings, jolly 
Tom, with steady carefulness—thy comic 











ways crowd so upon our memory, that our 
very pen splutters with delight, and our 
paper refuses to be stationary, the thought 
of sketching such a rum fellow invests us 
with a bumper of guod spirits; even to look 
at you when apart from professional duties, 
you are unlike many jof your brethren; by 
their pale faces we discover their way of 
obtaining a living—but meet you when we 
will we fancy you have just arrived from 
the country; so ruddy is your face, that you 
remind us of a good natured coachman of 
the stage. But let us raise the curtain 
without further overture, and go from scene 
where you have been seen rolling along, 
whether among English or French, delighting 
immense batches of all classes, well bred, 
the faney, or the cottages who, in the galle- 
ries, have enjoyed your humours so often 
over a quartern. Billy Williams’s panto- 
mime, “ The Hag of the Forest,’’ intro- 








duced him to London as clown, in which he 
sang a duet witha sheep’s head; not then 
knowing the general favourite ‘* Hot Cod- 
lings,” old Joey Grimaldi undertook to 
initiate him into its peculiarities, Matthews 
being one of his especial favourites. At 
the second production of “ Old {Mother 
Goose,” he played the clown for near fifty 
successive nights. His great success caused 
Rodwell to offer him an engagement at 
Covent Garden, where Farley’s noted pan- 
tomime, “ Puss in Boots,’’ came out. In 
this he was assisted by Barnes and Ellar, 
and the three performed such tricks and 
comicalities that it had an immense run. 
“Old Mother Hubbard,” ‘ Whittington 
and his Cat,” and ‘ Gammer Gurton” 
(the two latter at Drury Lane) again in- 
creased his popularity. At this period of 
our journey, we are reminded of his bur- 
lesque Cachuca, decidedly the best thing of 
the kind ever introduced by any panto- 
mimist. It will be recollected that the ori- 
ginal was nightly encored at the same time, 
and in the same theatre, in the early part 
of the evening ; even Duvernay used fre- 
quently to sit in the private boxes, and de- 
clare it to be the acme of mimicry. The 
following Easter he played Orson to im- 
mense plaudiis, and in September joined 
the Great Tragedian’s company at Covent 
Garden, where he superintended the pro- 
duction of “ Fair Rosamond,” and danced 
his famous burlesque Bayadere dance, 
Macready. ‘at the end of the season, con- 
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vinced of his superior talent, made him a 
very handsome present. 

Leaving the metropolis, Edinburgh be- 
came the scene of his triumphs for two sea- 
sons, after which he visited the provincial 
towns of Scotland. 

The previous ill-fortune of the Olympic 
induced Mr. George Wild to make him an 
excellent offer to lead the production of 
“ Riddle me Riddle me ree ;” and Yates, 
one who prided himself on being never out- 
done, agreed to give him double the salary 
to go to the Adelphi; but Tom is a man of 
his word, and though arrangements had not 
been finally settled, still, through being first 
in the field, he felt George Wild had the 
* Riddle 
loriously tri- 


greatest claim on his services. 


me Riddle me ree” was g 
umphant, and the house was crammed for 
upwards of two months. 

Paris, then, for the first time, had a pan- 
tomime, and our hero was its successful 
manager. After which he again appeared 
under Macready in “ Hariequin William 
Tell; ”’ he then played at the Adelphi, and 
last season at Drury Lane, where he is now 
to be found nightly amusing old and young, 
grave and gay, in “ Harlequin Gulliver.” 

Mr. Matthews bears an excellent charac- 
ter. In private life a more good-natured, 
kind-hearted fellow, we have seldom met; 
in the profession he is universally esteemed, 
and on the stage he takes the rank of A l 
of all living pantomimists. 

The personation of three clowns in one 
evening has only been undertaken by our 
hero at Drury Lane, Sadler’s Wells, and 
the Victoria. That he may long continue 
to enjoy the posipion he has attained is the 
earnest wish of his admirer, 

Garrick FUNNYBONE. 
THE DRAMA. 
—— 
DRURY LANE 

The story of Gulliver has been read by 
every school-boy. Each interesting ad- 
venture of the courageous traveller has af- 
forded subject for the most mature and se- 
rious consideration, and many enquiries 
have been made for the “longitude and 
latitude ” of the several Islands which Gul- 
liver visited. No subject could have given 
better opportunities for the opening of a 
pantomime. The scenessd vividly descri- 





bed in the work are admirably adapted to 
stage purposes at a season when burlesque 
reigns paramount, giving birth to grimace, 
and building up “fairy palaces” with 
“ olistening star-light realms of bliss.” We 
therefore looked forward with pleasure at 
the announcement of the “ Adventures of 
Gulliver,’ being convinced that the vast 
arena of Drury Lane would show off to ad- 
vantage the successive scenes in which 
Gulliver makes so prominent a figure. 
Having witnessed his feats, we can pro- 
nounce the pantomime to be one of the best 
that has been produced for many years. It 
is seasoned with good Christmas fare, fun, 
and laughter. There is no lack of wit and 
The 
tricks are novel, aud ingenious ; the scenery 
beautiful, and in abundance ; and the cha- 
racters well supported. 


practical humour in the harlequinade. 


The management 
is entitled to great praise for the manner in 
which the entertainment is put upon the 
stage. It is loaded with good things, and 
will run nightly for many weeks to come. 
This week the theatre has been crowded in 
every part, in consequence of the perform- 
ance of Mr. Risley and his two wonderful 
children, who have the appearance of being 
the handsomest little fellows we ever re- 
member to have seen. Their performances 
are certainly the most extraordinary ever 
witnessed. We have given an account of 
them before, in our former pages, and we 
strongly recommend our readers to bear 
witness of their astonishing feats, 
PRINCESS’S, 

Dickens’s “ Cricket” has began to chirp 
at this house, and has drawn multitudes of 
hearers, who seem mightily well pleased to 
be favoured by a seat near the Hearth, 
The piece has been most excellently put 
upon the stage, and the characters well sus- 
tained, if we except Mr. Ryder, who we 
think is too refined for the Carrier ; his act- 
ing in many respects is very forcible, but 
he does not depict that honest feeling and 
natural simplicity combined with sincere 
grief, that Emery does, in the same part, at 
the Lyceum. Mrs. Stirling was all that 
could be wished for. The new pantomime 


at this house requires condensation ; the 
scenes are too long protracted, thus causing 
a feeling of heaviness which might be re- 
moved, were more briskness and animation 
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brought to bear upon the entertainment. 
The opening contains some of the most 
beautiful scenery we have ever witnessed at 
any theatre. The scene of the fairy grotto 
rising from the earth, and forming groups o 
Stalactites in ascending, is as pleasing and 
as novel a picture, as can well be imagined. 
Great credit is due to the scene painter and 
machinist for such an ingenious and fanciful 
scene, the fore-ground of which is occupied 
by some gorgeous and vivid blue-bells, 
painted in the brightest and most sparkling 
hues. Another magnificent view is the 
kingdom, as seen from the Golden Tower, 
with aperspective reminding one of Mar- 
tin’s vast conceptions, with, however, an eye 
for warmth and richness of coloring. This 
scene is deservedly applauded to the very 
echo. Another prominent feature is the ap- 
pearance of the fairy Blue-bell from the 
gates of the kingdom. A portion of the 
gate gradually opens, and is transformed 
into a grove of golden palm trees, the leaves 
bending and opening, forming acanopy of 
gaudy texture. A mist obscures the grove ; 
the fairy emerges into light; and then dis- 
appears, melting as it were into thin air, 
Allthese changes promised much, but we 
suspect the artist who designed them had 
no hand in the succeeding tricks and met- 
amorphoses in the haylequinade; his inven- 
tive genius could surely have devised more 
novelty and more mechanical skill. The 
best scene is the “ park as it is, and as it 
will be,” where the cabs turn into railways, 
and the whole scene presents an, animated 
picture of the frontispiece of “ Punch’s 
Pocket-book.”” The clown (Flexmore) is 
an admirable dancer, and he possesses a 
fund of good humour that never once de- 
serts him. 
CITY. 

Mr. R. Honner, the spirited lessee of this 
now popular establishment, has again suc- 
ceeded in producing one of the very best of 
our metropolitan pantomimes; “ King Lud 
of Ludgate, and his Two Sons” is the title 
of the morceau of fun abovealluded to; and 
fun it truly is, redolent of wit, teeming with 
comic eccentricity, and altogether calcula- 
ted at once to advance the interests of the 
theatre, the fame of its author, and the 
high degree of ability already displayed by 
the gentleman (Mr. R. Honner) under 
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whose immediate direction the pantomime 
was produced. Wilk’s popular farce “ My 
Wife’s Dentist,” has been played in a 
most successful manner. J. Webster is a 
very clever actor, and frequeutly puts us in 
mind of poor Wrench. Little Miss Egan 
as the lady’s-maid, succeeds beyond our 
expectations, The “Cricket on the 
Hearth” has been brought out here, and is 
beautifully played. We shall speak more 
as to its merits in our next. 


MARYLEBONE. 
- The Christmas festivals have been well 
sustained at this theatre, wherein Melpo- 
mene and Terpsichore appear to have form- 
ed their abode. Fun reigns triumphant 
here, and Tom Lee, the reigning priest at 
the shrine of Momus, every evening sacrifi- 
ces at the altar of the gud, the hearty shouts 
of mirth, elicited by genuine humour and 
pure ability. Douglass (the spirited mana- 
ger) deserves success, and will receive it ; 
his company is excellent, and includes Mrs, 
Campbell, unquestionably one of the clever- 
estwomen in London. The house is crowd- 
ed every night. 

HAY MARKET. 


Mr. Webster has not thought it suffi- 
cient to give the town “ The Cricket on 
the Hearth” at the Adelphi, but has 
brought it forward at this house, a specu- 
lation which, we fear, will be found not to 
answer. The version here differs very 
trifling from that at the Lyceum, but the 
acting, in some respects, is very superior. 
We may mention the part played by Farren, 
Caleb Plummer. Here the actor was at 
home; he displayed great effect in showing 
the poor feeble old man, who was heart- 
broken at seeing a lovely daughter in the 
bloom of youth blind; his grief and his at- 
tempted joy were skilfully intermingled, 
and no other actor in this part has done so 
much with itas Mr. Farren. Bertha, his 
danghter, found a very efficient representa- 
tive in the hands of Mrs. Seymour. Mr. 
Webster, as John Perrybingle, was good at 
times; the light comedy touches told well, 
but the more serious portions of the eha- 
racter are not in this gentleman’s line, 
though, asa whole, it was highly creditable. 
Dot was cleverly played by Miss Fortescue, 
who was very forcible at the conclusion. 
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The first scene, as regards the appointments, 
was well studied, and showed much style of 
character of the humble but neat cottage of 
the carrier. We have forgot to notice Mr. 
Buckstone as the maid Miss Stowboy, who 
saved the two first acts from being con- 
demned. It is utterly impossible to de- 
scribe the quiet though amusing manner 
this actor represented the character. It 
was a truly happy effort of ignorant bliss. 
The piece was acted too slow, or it would 
have produced a far better effect. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

The business at this house still continues 
to be very great. “ The Winter’s Tale” has 
been proved to be not merely a winter’s tale, 
but likewise a sammmer’s story, and is very 
likely to prove productive of a glorious 
summer to the spirited managars of this 
very beautiful theatre, which is greenwood 
to every party connected with a concern at 
once so well conducted, and with so highly 
respectable a gentleman as its conductor.— 
The pantomime goes on swimmingly, and it 
is really the best we have seen this season. 
The house is crowded to the ceiling every 
evening. 





FOREIGN 
MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE. 
(FROM OUR CORRESPONDENT.) 

Paris.—In noticing Mr. Balte’s new 
opera last week, I confined myself to speak- 
ing of itin guarded and moderate terms, 
and went only so far as to say it was destin- 
ed to meet with but moderate success. I 
ventured this in opposition to the expressed 
opinion of the majority of the Paris journals, 
whose extraordinary laudations of the new 
work excited my suspicions. These latter 
prove to have not been ill-foundsd, and 
which the following cautionary paragraph 
from a literary journal, distinguished for the 
accuracy and impartiality of its musical no- 
tices, will prove :—“ While guarding our 
readers against the possibility of misinfor- 
mation (inrelying on the French journals) 
we have another design than merely the ac- 
curate judgment of a particular opera. We 
would point out not merely the practical in- 
convenience to the public, but likewise the 
disservice to art, arising from the state of a 
press, from the reports of which truth is only 
to be gathered by such translating power as 
belongs to those conversant with the world 

















behind the scenes. Thatin Paris the mu- 
sical journalists are generally at the service 
of the highest bidder isa fact that neither 
critics nor artistes make any secret.’””. Fur- 
ther comment is unnecessary. 

AMERICA. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean are now play- 
ing a highly successful engagement at the 
Park Theatre. The house is thronged with 
beauty and fashion, and the Keans are ex- 
ceedingly popular. Mr. Kean produced a 
powerful sensation as Shylock on Saturday 
night. “Ion” willbe repeated this even- 
ing, at the earnest solicitation of many who 
were disappointed in gaining admission to 
the Park on the previous representations. 
The play is one of the purest, most beauti- 
ful, and classic productions of this century, 
and the delineation of the character of the 
hero by Mrs. Kean will ever be remembered 
by those who have had the pleasure of wit- 
nessing it. Mrs. Kean played Ion on Mon- 
day and Thursday evenings of last week, 
and the theatre was filled to overflowing. 
We doubt not a brilliant and crowded audi- 
ence will again assemble to witness the last 
representation to-night. In Boston, Balti- 
more, and Philadelphia, the success of these 
distinguished artists has been equal to their 
highest expectations, 

The Bowery Theatre is also in the full tide 
of successful operation, Mrs. Shaw, a 
highly- gifted, talented, and most accom- 
plished actress, is here playing a profitable 
engagement. She enacts Mrs. Haller in 
“The Stranger ”’ this evening. 

TheGerman Opera has been thus far very 
successful. ** Der Frieschutz” will be pre- 
sented this evening for the last time. This 
magnifieent opera has been got up ina very 
superior manner, at great expense, and the 
last representation will undoubtedly be at- 
tended by all lovers of splendid music, 
Malle. Korsinsky sings with much taste and 
feeling, antd has already become a great fa- 
vourite. The claims of Mad. Otto are well 
known and appreciated. Herr Boucher is 
a tenor of unrivalled exceilence, and sings 
the music of Max with skill and powcr. 
The chorusses are effective, and we have no 
doubt Palmo’s will be crowded by a highly 
fashionable and musical audience this 
evening. 


Miss Deley, the charming and popular 
cantatrice, is now in Boston, and commen- 
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ces an engagement at the Howard Athenaz- 
um on Tuesday evening. She has had a 
brilliant career in this country, and we 
doubt not she will be eminently successful 
in Boston. 

Tue Seguin Troure,—The Seguins and 
Mr. Frazcr are in Baltimore. There was a 
large and fashionable audience present on 
the occasion of Mrs. Seguin’s benefit, at 
the Holiday street Theatre, on Thursday 
evening. The “Puritans and the Bava- 
liers,” the first time enacted in that city, 
was flatteringly received. The entertain- 
ment concluded with the first act of ‘* The 
Postillion of Longjumeau.” The audience 
was larger than on any evening since the 
engagement. The Seguins make their 
debut at the Park shortly. 

TeMPLETON.—The extraordinary and 
unparalelled success of Templeton—the 
brilliant receptions and enthusiastic ap- 
plause everywhere bestowed on the unrival- 
led efforts of the prince of tenors since his 
arrival in America, were only eclipsed by 
his crowning triumph on the occasion of his 
farewell concert at the Tabernacle last week. 
Templeton has proceeded to the South, 
where he intends giving a series of his mu- 
sical entertainments, 

Miss Clara Ellis, Mrs. Farren, and Mr, 
Fleming, are at the St. Charles Theatre, 
New Orleans. 

Mr. Burke.—This gentleman made his 
debut before a New York audience, on Fri- 
day evening, Dec. 5th. His debut was a 
favourable one—he is already far above 
mediocrity, and, probably, will become a 
first-rate violinist. His tone is vigorous, 
his style correct, and altogether he is a very 
clever performer. He wants alittle more 
sureness and delicacy in the cantabile, anda 
little more fire in the allegro—but the timid- 
ity inherent to a first appearance must be 
taken into account. 

Booth, the tragedian, is playing at the 
Mobile Theatre. 





SEVERAL EMINENT ARTISTS intend to 
pay London a visit in the course of the 
spring, among whom will be Berlioz and 
Felice David, the composers, Molique, the 
violinist; Parish Alvars, harpist; and the 


youthful brothers Helmsberger, violinists, 
from Vienna; besides a host of singers and 
pianoforte players, including Liszt and 
Madame Pleyel. 
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Our Leader. 


THE ABSURDITY OF MANAGERS 
BRINGING OUT THE SAME 
PIECES. 

It has become the fashion, at this period 
of tbe year, for managers to imitate each 
other as near as they can, by turning their 
attention to the same subject, and more 
particularly since Mr. C. Dickens has been 
in the habit of bringing out a yearly novel. 
It appears to us to be very injurious to the 
management, for persons who have visited 
any particular theatre, and seen, for instance 
“ The Cricket on the Hearth,” at the Ly- 
ceum do not wish to see the same piece the 
next evening at another theatre. They 
want variety, and it is only by variety that 
managers can expect to see their benches 
well filled. We have this self-same 
‘* Cricket,” chirping at eight of our prin- 
cipal theatres. For ourselves we can have 
no objection at giving us breathing time at 
this season of the year. We are put upon 
equally with the school-boy, and only dream 
of black Monday. But, to return to the 
subject. What in the world could induce 
the manager of the Haymarket to follow 
in the wake? Surely he has stock pieces 
in his library to fly to, without copying the 
minors. Why, as matters now stand, there 
is only one legitimate theatre at this time in 
the entire metropolis, and that is Sadler’s 
Wells. Well may the country people ex- 
claim, “ Let us go home, we have a real 
cricket at our own fire-sides, there is no- 
thing new in London,” 


TALES OF THE DRAMA, 
BY AN OLD STAGER. 
No. III. 
PROVINCIAL THEATRICALS; OR, 
SHAKSPEARE OUT OF TOWN. 








But the cream of the jest, the grand cli- 
max of absurdities, had yet to come—the 
grand scene, the conclusion of the tragedy, 
where the duel between Hamlet and Laer- 

















































14 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


tes takes place. That, dear reader, was by 
far the most monstrous of all. Not the 
gentlemanly polished fight, conducted by 
the nicest feelings of delicacy which we had 
anticipated—oh ! no, atrocious, monstrous 
transformation, how very different. I feel 
with sorrow, dear reader, how very feeble is 
my weak goose quill to give even a shadowy 
outline of the affair. I feel how inefficient 
is my language to delineate with truth the 
proceedings; but we must set itdown as 
one of the many things which we are daily 
told “ must be seen to be appreciated.” Did 
you ever see a desperate right down teriffic 
broad sword eombat? Not anamby-pamby 
snivelling little rapier fight, but an engage- 
ment which makes the perspiration start 
from each pore, the limbs to totter with ex- 
haustion, and the strong arm to grow feeble 
with its exercise? Youhave not? I pity 
you—it’s asight well worth seeing, and 
you’ve missed a truly grand spectacle. You 
have? Then can you form a slight idea of 
the duel between Hamlet and Laertes. Yes, 
it was fought with real genuine bona fide 
broadswords, and occupied a considerable 
space of time; but strength will give way, 
and the weakness which flesh is heir to will 
prevail at last, and so at length Mr. Kemble 
Timkins and his dirty antagonist were 
forced to die through their exhaustion. The 
gaping audience were in ecstacies with the 
combat, and many a lolling clown lowed out 
“Thot’s summut loike a fight; and loud 
and long were the cheers which greeted Mr. 
Kemble Timkins’s herculean labours. The 
manager was in high spirits with the suc- 
cess, and complimented the whole company 
on their efforts, from the star of the evening 
down to the meanest call-boy. I was much 
amused with the tragedy, and I fancy the 
tragedian perceived something like a sup- 
pressed chuckle interrupt my compliments 
when I went to congratulate him on the 
triumph he had made, Laertes and a raw- 
boned masculine Scotch woman, who had 
represented the Queen in the tragedy, were 
regaling themselves and recovering their 
stamina over a huge can of muddy-looking 
porter, in which the head of the former was 
buried ; and, if we were to judge by the in- 
numerable chucklings, gulps, and gurglings 
which the potency of the liquid not unfre- 
quently elicited from the throat of the 








drinker, we should state that it descended 
the terriffic caverns of his throttle with an 
indescribable relish and a satisfactory feel- 
ing but too rare. Ophelia was gently sip- 
ping what, if I mistake not, is generally 
known by the cognomenof “ Lady’s half 
and half;” but as some of our ma'e readers 
may be ignorant as to the compound parts 
of this popular mixture, and as some of our 
female readers (dear creatures! bless their 
little hearts) may be desirous of obtaining a 
correct recipe for concocting the beverage, 
we deem it necessary to state that it is com- 
posed of one half hot water and the other 
halfrum, or any other spirituous liquor agre- 
able to the taste of the drinker. We may 
be wrong, mind, we particularly state this 
with a degree of uncertainty; but if we are, 
we have only to desire that the superior 
knowledge of some one of our numerous fe- 
male subscribers will condescend to correct 
our error and not let us wander on in an un- 
happy state of ignorance. The rest of the 
company were rather (if not very) far gone 
in that oblivious state of bliss which a too 
prolonged application to a gin-bottle must 
necessarily produce; and it seemed that 
upon the strength of a full house (I dont 
state this point upon my own responsibility; 
I was told by the manager it was a very full 
house: I am as much liable to a hoax as 
other folks) they had indulged too freely. 
How they managed to get through the “ ex- 
ceedingly romantic and astounding drama 
of thrilling interest’ (1 quote the bills) 
which was to conclude the evening's per- 
formances, I am unprepared to state; for at 
this stage of events I took my leave, thank- 
ing the little manager for his kindness, and 
exceedingly entertained with the monstro- 
sities and absurdities of “ Provincial Theat- 
ricals !’ 
. * . * 

P. S. As it isnow so much the fashion to 
give a moral to “‘ adorn a tale,” I have come 
to the conclusion of giving the reader the 
benefit of a laconic memorandum which [ 
inserted in my pocket book on the night of 
my visit to the country theatre, and I leave 
his good sense to draw what moral conclusions 
he pleases from it. 


Mem. Dont wish to be present at a “hor- 
rid and atrocious murder’”’ again, so wont 
go in a hurry to a country theatre. Be sa- 
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tisfied with enjoying Shakspeare while in 
season—while adorning metropolitan boards 
—but never, never, again take the liberty 
of intruding on his privacy in his rural re- 
treats,—while enjoying the bliss of retire- 
ment and quietude * Out of Town!’ D. 


THE SONG OF THE SCORNED ONE, 





Dedicated, without permission, to Alfred Runn 
Esq., and intended for the next opera to be 
produced at Old Drury. 








Why do I love— oh why indeed, 

Since she will ne’er my love return; 
My ardent passion slights and scorns, 

And mocks the fires my bosom burn. 
Why do Llove then— why, oh! why, 
Since she but answers “ Axe my Eye!” 

In vain I urge my passion suit, 

In words dictated by love’s smart, 
Aud beg with heart-sore sighs that I 

May be possessor of her heart. 

She answers as poor I beset it, 
** Dont you wish that you may get it !!” 
Ah cruel girl, she scorns, rejects me, 

Though all my deeds my warmth express ; 
She mocks and laughs, yet well she knows 

The love I bear her beats excess. 

She lays aside my ev’ry doubt 
With “ does your mother know you’re out !!!”” 
What then is life, when thus I live, 

Reckless what happens, good or harm, 
When she is dead to every pang 

My passion’s fires her bosom warm, 

She wishes all my hopes to strangle 
With “ has your mother sold her mangle!!!” 





CHIT-CHAT. 

The major part of the English company 
of comedians who left England in July last, 
under Mr. Davenport’s management, after 
visiting amburgh, Hanover, Bremen, Am- 
sterdam, and Rotterdam,had, in consequence 
of the smallness of their earnings, been 
forced to be passed home by the British 
minister. 

AccIDENT AT THE ADELPHI THEATRE.— 
On Thursday night during the.pantomime, 
as the troops of the King of the Cannibal 
Islands were emerging from the right-hand 
scenes, some of their dresses caught fire 
from the red flames that were formed to 
their appearance. They, however, had suf- 
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ficient presence of mind to retreat, and ex- 
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tinguish the fire before many of the audience 
observed it. At a subsequent part of the 
performance, as the clown and pantaloon 
wore tossing a young lad in a blanket, they 
nearly let him fall upon the stage, which so 
frightened him that he would not undergo 
any more blanketing. 

Miss LucomBe.—We are happy to hear 
this talented vocalist is recovering from a 
severe attack of cold, under whicb she has 
been labouring for some days past, and 
which has prevented her attending her nu- 
merous professional engagements. 

Tue Distin Famiy, of Sax-horn celeb- 
rity, started on Thursday for Brussels ; from 
thence they will proceed to Berlin, Hano- 
ver, Vienna, &c., bearing with them several 
letters of recommendation from some of the 
highest personages in England to several of 
the continental potentates. 

A New ENTERTAINMENT, called “The 
Lays and Legends of Normandy,” written 
by W. E. Staite, Esq., will shortly be 
brought out at the Hanover Rooms, with 
musical illustrations composed by Mr. C. 
Horn, to be sung by the Misses Williams, 
Mr. Hobbs, and Mr. Machin. 





To Correspondents. 

A. M.—Mr. Archer is the author of the 
Princess version of the “ Cricket on the 
Hearth.” 

B. W.—The ‘ Dillosk Gatherer,’ was played 
at the Olympic, but by the Lyceum com- 
pany, in consequence of the loss of the 
Lyceum by fire. 

JutieT.—Blanche of Jersey was originally 
played at the Lyceum. It is published 
in Webster’s Acting Drama. 

Vixit.—Mr. Macready will return to the 
Prlucess’s in a week or two. 

A SuBscRIBER must authenticate his state- 
ment, we will then inform him. 

R. lays M. two pounds Miss Helen Faucit 
came out at Covent Garden ; agreed to be 
decided by the “ Theatrical Journal.”’— 
R. has lost his two sovereigns, 

MontaGue.— Did Mrs. Keely ever play 
at the Adelphi?—How long has Mon- 
tague visited theatres ?—Played there for 
years, 

CLown.—Jefferini was last year at the Pa- 
vilion. 

JeameEs.—Is Miss Cushman or Mrs, Warner 
the best actress ?—See them both in the 
same character, and judge for yourself. 











16 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


T. J.—Bulwer’s comedy of ‘ Money’ may 
be had for Five Shillsngs. 


Concreve.—Mrs. Honner is twenty-seven 
years old ; was born at Enniskillen. 

A Lover or Music.—Balfe’s new opera is 
entitled ‘ Estrella.’ 

STAGE-sTRUCK.—A new society of amateurs 
is now forming, which promises weli; the 
subscription we believe is £2 2s. annual- 
ly, but you may obtain all the particulars 
of the Secretary, 5, Coventry-street 

ilamMLet.—See our reply to Vixit. 

W.Gatiaway.—You will get the play of 
* Richelieu’ at Barth’s, Catherine-street, 
Strand, at Harris’s Bow-street, or at 
Causton’s, Birchin-lane. 

An Amateur.—We are sorry we have not 

the address of the lady, or it would give 
us great pleasure to be the means of intro- 
ducing her to so respectable a connectlon. 

. Lear.—The tragedy of ‘ Werner’ is taken 

from Lord Byron’s works. Mr. Macready 
was the original Werner, and Mr. J.Wal- 
lack Ulric. 

Witkes.—It entirely depends on the ability 
of an actor, a person of the description 
named would be about 20s per week, in 
the country not more than 15s., and loose 
£5 by taking a benefit. 

J. DaLe.—We give the preference to Mrs. 


Warner. 

G. B.—Miss Julia Bennett we believe is 
no relative to G. Bennett. 

J. H.—The lady alluded to we feel assured 
is of unblemished character, and have 
ever felt proud to vindicate her worth.— 
We are acquainted with the lady who 
brought her up and educated her. 


- ADVERTISEMENTS . 


ARDING’S FABLES FOR YOUNG 
FOLKS— Treating of Flowers,Trees, 
&c., presented ss a birth-day offering to Her Royal 
Highness the Princess Royal, Nov. 21st, 1845, and 
graciously accepted by her Majesty the Queen! 
THE ROSE OF AFFECTION ; 








an 
ALLEGORICAL BALLAD. 


Written by C. T. Harding, in commemoration of the 
anpiversary of the first birth-day of Her Royal 
Highness Victoria Adeiaide Mary Louisa, Princess 





PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 51 AND 


Royal of England. Is set to music by the talented 
Miss Maria B., Hawes, in her usual charming 
style, and published — 


Twelve waning moons have pass'd away ; 
Again we hail the natal day 
Of England's budding fav’rite flower, 
By fairies nursed in fanev’s bower, 
Where Virtue and her train preside, 
To guard from harm, a naiion’s pride— 
A princess born to regal state! 
Affection’s Rose—the joy of fate! 
Twelve waning moons have pass’d away, 
It is—it is—her natal day ! 
Again we hail her natal day! 
Flora range thy myrtle bowers, 
Call the sweetest, fairest, flowers ! 
Bright and unfading let them be, 
To deck the brow of infancy ; 
Shield her good fays from care and strife. 
With filow’rets strew her path through life ; 
A princess born toregal state, 
Affection’s Rose—the joy of fate! 
Twelve waning moons have pass’d away, 
It is—it is—her natal day! 
Again we hail her natal day! 
The above Allegory is illustratiod by the celebrated 


Kennuv Meadows in his best style, and forms a 
Frontispiece to Book of Fables, &c. 





Meusic HALL, STORE ST., 
Bedford-square — Mr. Robinson’s Concert, 
Wednesday Evening, January 14, 1846, to com- 
mence at 8 o’Clock precisely. Tickets, 3s. each. 
Reserved Se.ts, 5s. Private Boxes, to hold six 
Persons. £1. 11s. 6d. and eight, £2. 2s. Vocal 
Performers. Miss Pyne, Miss Thornton, and Miss 
L. Pyne. Mr. Turner, Mr. Sporle, Mr. F. N. 
Crouch, Mr. Robinson, Mr. Ransford, Mr. Edney, 
Mr. I. O. Atkins, and Mr. John Parry. Instru- 
mental Performers. Grand Piano Forte, Miss 
Dinah Farmer. Flute, Mr. Richardson. Harp, 
Mr. Frederick Chatterton. Conductor, Mr. E. 
Sturges. 

Private Boxes to be had at the Hall, and of Mr. 
Robinson, 10, Chapel Street, Pentonviile. 





RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 

—Defying all Competition, Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

** Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed to a science, and the aequisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘‘ good hand,” rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’’—Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, New-street, Covent- 
Garden. 


UST OPENED at the PANORAMA 
ROYAL, LEICESTER SQUARE, a 
VIEW of the ancient and historically interesting 
CITY of ROUEN, comprising the River Seine and 
its magnificent Quays, the two Bridges, Mount St. 
Catherine, Suburb of St. Sever, the Statue of Cor- 
neille, and all the principal objects of this pictu- 
resque city and its locality. The Views of Nanking, 
with its unrivalled porcelain tower, and Athens, 
wiich are universally acknowledged by the press to 
be acomplete triumph of the panoramic art, are 
also now open, 








52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 


(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 


COLLINS, 18}, HOLYWELL STREET, 


STRAND; CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


Wartina, 409, Strand—Bartn, 4, Brydges Street—Vickers, Holywell! Street-—BriTain, Paternoster- 
tow—Srtxix, Paternoster Row—Mann, Cornhiil—Cavusroy, Birchin Lane—MounveastLE, 10, Bedford 


Court, Covent Garden--Harvey, 





, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Wirry, 72, Fleet Street 


DuGvaALe, Strand---ArpLeyaRrn, Farringdon Strect---Gronce, 114,8t.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
‘Lheatre—Haxniss, 25, Bow Street—Strand—Go.vinc, Oakley Street-—Dyson, Shoreditch; and all 
ooksellers 


B 8. 
HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 
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